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"" OW--many firange uncertain Fates Attend, 
The Wandring Pilgrim to his Journeys End. 
Earth turns to Earth, Water, Air, and Fire, 
Againſt the Breath.inform'd them, do Conſpire; 
As every Man were his own Fatal Catch, 
is Hands to forward the Diſpatch ; 


VVhat Fitter Victim, cowd Great Eſſex Bring, 
T atone his Crime againſt an Injurd King ? 


| But here thy Rage too Deſperate appears, 

To Dyea hoo —4q thy Doubrs and = 

Oh Dire Revenge ! Oh ! Too Officious Steel, 

To make that V Vound, which Time can never heal. 
Had'ſt thou but few Days Courage to with-ſtand, 
Fack Catch had done the Buſineſs to thy hand. 


'Tis in 

zome in the Field of Yenus, Some of Mars, 

ome meanly Hang theinſelves, fome Hang an Arſe: 

Zut Mighty Eſfex , His Vidtorious Arm, 

With Griets Oppreſt, Receives the Swift Alarm, 

\ Mcener Foe - 26 Steel, He Scorns to own ; 

2r Fall by any Hand, bug by, his Own, 

{chitophel may Hang Himſelf, and-Oats 

Vith Fadas Sw:ng,. and ſome may cur their Throats, 

Vhom Black Deſpair, may Urge ; But Eſex He, 

Che Firſt that Cur his Throat, tor's Loyalty. 

Ih! That Deſpair ſhould "Tend ſuch Fiery Zeal. 

This Mighty Sampſon of the Commor-Weat. 

Jais'd to Defend, and ſet his /7ael Free. 

"rom Popiſh Rage, Philiſtian Tiranny, 

To Shake the Pillars of the Church and State, 

He Crowns it with his own untimely Fate. 

Eſſex the Famous General ; That Name, 

$0 dear Recorded in the Books of Fame, 

With Royal Blood, and Fatal Conqueſts Cloy'd, 

Ten Thouſand of the Kings beſt Friends Deſtroy'd : 
ut thowrt the Firſt, and thall Recorded be, 

That Rid him of one Secret Enemy : - 


But Oh Deſpair ! more deſperate then thy Guilt, 
That durſt not truſt thy ſelf to ſtand the Tilt. 
Leſt thy falſe Tongue, ſhou'd through thy Throat Impart, 
The Bloody Treaſons that oppreſt thy Hearr, 


This muſt convince the World, and thy wrong'd Prince 
Thou with thy Guilt had'ſt rather hurry Hence, 
Thea ſtay to Juſtifie thy Innocence. 
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